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lee bowl" "Another island!" in the same tones,
and with the same orders following them, seemed
to bring us directly back to our old position of
the week before. During our watch on deck,
which was from twelve to four, the wind came
out ahead, with a pelting storm of hail and sleet,
and we lay hove-to, under a close-reefed foretop-
sail, the whole watch. During the next watch it
fell calm with a drenching rain until daybreak,
when the wind came out to the westward, and
the weather cleared up, and showed us the whole
ocean, in the course which we should have steered,
had it not been for the head wind and calm, com-
pletely blocked up with ice. Here, then, our prog-
ress was stopped, and we wore ship, and once more
stood to the northward and eastward; not for
the Straits of Magellan, but to make another at-
tempt to double the Cape, still farther to the
eastward; for the captain was determined to get
round if perseverance could do it, and the third
time, he said, never failed.
With a fair wind we soon ran clear of the
field-ice, and by noon had only the stray islands
floating far and near upon the ocean. The sun
was out bright, the sea of a deep blue, fringed
with the white foam of the waves, which ran
high before a strong south-wester; our solitary
ship tore on through the open water as though
glad to be out of her confinement; and the ice
islands lay scattered here and there, of various